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a cut out “razor pull” 
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The cut-out corners 


Damaged corners no longer can spoil your shave 


VERY ONE of the big im- 
provements in the New Gil- 
lette was made after careful exper- 
iment. Each plays its definite part 
in increasing the shaving comfort 
of the millions of men who have 
bought the New Gillette Razor and 
Blade since their introduction. 
For instance, all four corners of 
the new blades are cut out. All four 
corners of the new razor cap are 
heavily reinforced. These changes, 
incombination with thenewshaped 
guard teeth, prevent “razor pull,” 
caused in the old razor by drop- 


ping it and denting the corners. 

The new channel guard leaves 
the blade edge free, but protected. 
The rust-resisting blade saves you 
the tedious task of taking therazor 
apart and wiping the blade. Now 
you just shake it dry. 

These, and all the other improve- 
ments, are yours in the New Gil- 
lette Razor fora dollar—in a beau- 
tiful case with one New Gillette 
Blade. Additional new blades at 
one dollar for ten, fifty cents for 
five—in the new green packet. 

See your dealer today 


$4.00 fortenand 

—= 50c for five 

The New Gillette 

Blades in the new 
green packet 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO.,, 


The New Gillette Razor, 2K. 87 
gold plated, in a beautiful case, 
complete with New Gillette Blade 


Other De Luxe Models at $5.00 to $75.00 
BOSTON, U.S.A. 


"e New Gillette Shave 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


An economical way to scrap those 
warships under the London Treaty 
would be to hand them over to a com- 
mittee of six-year-old boys. 


We didn’t realize the seriousness of 
the business depression until we read 
in the papers that John D. has 
started giving away nickels instead of 
dimes. 


“Oh, Harry! 


And right now that old labor slogan 
could be changed to “No beer, no 
work, no anything.” 


But just think how much worse the 
unemployment situation would have 
been if it hadn’t been for all the men 
given employment on Mr. Hoover's 
commissions. 


The Anti-Saloon League announces 
that there are 249 open saloons in 
Hoboken. But since it does not give 
the addresses the information is of 
only passing interest. 


And some people are so skeptical 
they won't believe Byrd found the 
South Pole unless he brought it back 
with him. 








We aren’t out of gas after all 
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Surprise 
Laundries used to send back shirts 
and other things with the buttons miss- 
ing. But they don’t do that any more. 
The buttons are all there. They pop 
off while you're putting the shirt on. 








Some day we're going to wake up 
and find prohibition repealed—that 
is, those of us who do wake up. 


oy ath If you come to a long string of cars 
OT He. waiting at a bridge entrance it isn’t 
necessarily an open drawbridge;_ it 
may be a toll bridge with a couple of 
Scotchmen in the first car trying to 

outfumble each other. 


Believe it or not, we asked a friend 
on the street the other day what he 
was doing and he said he was waiting 
for a street car, and believe it or not 
he didn't say believe it or not. 


And what we now want to know is 
what happens to all the old razor- 
blade sharpeners. 

PoLticeEMAN—Now can’t you boys settle this thing out of court? R. C. O'Brien 


DuUNKEr 





Free Slogan 


Join the dry navy and seize the 
world! 


Probably the originator of flagpol 





sitting was the amateur painter who 
started at the bottom of the flagpole 
ind worked up. 


“Mrs. Jones?” said the pretty sec 
retary over the phone, “I’m speaking 
for your husband.” 





“You can have him for a plugged 





nickel,” answered the weary wife. 


Optimists of the Season 


The suburbanite who expects that 
last year’s porch screens will still be 
in good condition. 


All families that go to summer 





hotels that their friends recommend. 


The 3,987,472 roadside refreshment 
stand owners who put up signs that 
read: ““‘Home Cooking.” 


The family that expects the spring 
rise in their motor stocks to pay for 
their summer vacation. 


The man who buys $75 worth of 
tackle after reading “good fishing” in \ 


a summer hotel brochure. X r 





All wives who plan to leave their . 
husbands alone in the city during the LYTot a Reehil . 


summer, 








—Arrtuvr L. Lippmann “For gosh sake—turn him over—I can’t work with that racket!” 
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Another Success Story 
D we Biake was speaking. Every- 
body craned their necks to listen. 
His eyes sparkled. His voice thun- 
dered. 
Spellbound, we stared. Here was 
the timid soul whose dinner speech 


os two weeks before had _ fizzled hope 
{ lessly. 


It was unbelievable. Art! Litera- 
ture! Science! History! Politics! 
Business! There was no stopping him. 





Most of us, to be sure, had read the 
advertisements, but, even so, we mar- 
Ve led. 

“Blake,” someone blurted, when he 
had concluded, “we didn’t know you 
were a college man.” 

“I’m not,” he retorted, modestly. 

“But this four-hour speech, on so 
many subjects ; 

“Boys,” he chuckled, “the credit 
really isn’t mine. Any of you could 
talk like I’ve talked tonight if you 
were willing to pay the price.” 

“But how?” we chorused. “Tell 
us! What price?” 

“Twelve dollars,” he finally hie- 
cuped. “Simply call Lombardy 7936 


and ask for Eddie.” 





Dey KnNicutT 





Time to Call a Halt 


Curses on you, Racketeer, 
With your warfare over beer, 
Giving rides to rival thugs, 
Filling them with leaden slugs, 
Gus the Goof, and Red the Rat, 
Scarface, Dopey, names like that, 
Getting in and out of jams, 
Shooting those on witness stands, 
We've had too much of your stuff, 
Now’s the time to call: Enough! 
We have seen you night and day 
In most every picture play. 

R. C. O'Brien “I told ya that rung was missing!” 





Sick Leave 
When the suffering clerk / 
Stays home from his work 
It’s Tuesday or Wednesday or Mon- 
day. 
But the boss who must stick 
To his job—he gets sick 
Nine times out of ten on a Sunday ! 


Prohibition agents recently posed as 
old grads to get evidence to raid the 
New York Fraternities Club. And the 
impersonations were perfect—even to 
being posted for non-payment of house 


charges. 





One thing about these college presi- 
Castaway—There’s no use of my getting excited—it’s probably only dents is that they’ll never get athlete's 
a Fuller Brush Man! foot from kicking out football players. 
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“Gwan Home an’ Tell Ya Mother to Sew Another Button on Ya?” 



































The esthetic dancer misses a short putt. 


Overheard in a Trout Stream 


“| [' ¥, Mack—vyou're not fishin’ with a worm, ya know. 


You've gotta fly on the end of yer line, an’ it’s sup- 
posed to look alive. ... 1 know, but trout ain’t as dumb as 
va think. That gnat of yours looks as if it'd been dead a 
week. No wonder va don't get no strikes. . .. Watch me 
now.... See. Ya bring yer arm back with a wrist motion 
like you was whippin’ a horse. 

“It’s a pretty light day. I think I'll take this white 
miller off and put on a brown hackle. . . . No, I won't, 
either—I'll try a silver doctor. They ought to be takin’ 
silver doctors a day like this. ... Now, lookit, Mack. 
Whip it back like I told you, then lay the fly right over 
behind that rock. ... Now make it jump along as if the 
Hy had just lit on the water and was tryin’ to fly away.... 
Keep ver thumb on the reel, ya dumb-bell! Sposin’ a two- 
pounder grabbed that. Ya wouldn’t have no tension on 
ver line, and he’d shake the hook right 
out of his mouth.... Hey! When ya whip 
back, remember I’m in the stream, too, 
will ya? ... An’ I got ears, in case ya 
don’t know a hook can catch in ’em. 

“Ya better let me do the fly fishin’ fer 
this crowd, Mack. There’s a knack to it, 
just like everything else. You put on a 
snell hook and try worms. Ya might get 
a beauty if ya just set still on that rock 
and keep quiet; but don’t be talkin’ or 
you'll seare every trout this side of Eagle 
Mills. A trout can hear a pin drop. 


Here’s a nice fat worm, Mack. Now toss KING OF 


in there and fish a foot or two off the bot-- 


“Well, I guess that pool around the 
bend is all fished out, Mack. ... [I had 
one whopper, almost landed him, but 
he got away. ... Any bites, Mack? 
Ya got one! ... Well, yer certainly 
nuts. Why didn’t ya call me like I 
told ya to? ... Hell, man; it was only 
luck ya got that fella. It’s a knack to 
play a trout that size, and you haven't 
had the experience. Ya mighta lost 
him. What'd ya do when he grabbed 
it? ... Ya pulled him in and put ‘em 
in the basket? . . . How’d ya get “em 
offen the hook? ... Fell off, hey... . 
Well, I guess ya_ better give me a 
couple a worms. I know a swell pool 
up stream under the dam. ... Here; 
d’ya wanna try a little fly fishin’ with 
this white miller? I think they ought 
to start takin’ white millers, Mack 
it’s gettin’ kinda dark out.” 











Cuicaco Rackereer’s Wire—I’ll bet you forgot 


to bring home th’ pineapples. 





THE ROAD 








tom. ... No, ya don’t need a bobber. .. . 
And, don’t make so much noise—you'll 
scare the trout. 

I’m going down stream to a pool I know 
and try a black gnat. The sky’s bright- 
ened up again, and they ought to be takin’ 
black gnats. ... If va getta strike call me, 


Mack, because you wouldn’t know how to Near-Sicghtep Driver—Say, what ya going to do—park there 


land him. 


all day? 
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Step Up, Ladies; Win a 
Baby Doll! 
By S. J. Perelman 


‘Ts news that a moving-picture 

magazine is holding a_ silhouette 
contest burst like nothing less than a 
bombshell over me last Tuesday. I 
had just finished yawning in Unicon, 
New Jersey, with several members of 
my harem when the great news was 
brought in by a nautch dancer, folded 
neatly on a platter alongside the head 
of John the Baptist. (Of course I 
mean the great news was folded 


I’M SHAVING MY LOVE 


Parade,” based on the song, “The Love Parade.” 


JUDGE 


neatly, not the nautch dancer. She, 
too, can fold neatly on _ occasion, 
though.) So you can imagine how my 
heart beat when I opened the maga- 
zine and looked over some of the 
prizes which winners will receive. 
There it was in black and white: 
“Norma Shearer will give the Bou- 
doir pillow she used in ‘Their Own 
Desire. Charles Farrell offers four 
hand-made Ties used in his last three 
pictures. William Haines will donate 
the Stuffed Silk Dog he played with 
in ‘Fresh from College.” Bebe Dan- 
iels will give Lingerie she used in ‘Rio 
Rita.” Ben Lyons awards a Framed 


FOR YOU! 
BLURTED THE SNAKE-CHARMER 


The orchestra will now render “The Love Parade,” theme song of 
the motion picture, “The Love Parade,” from the play, “The Love 


“What's the 


charge?” yelped Magistrate Herkimer. “Your Honor, this bloke made 


SP mr ' ; a pias 
a movie showing guys playing marbles for keeps! 


Her face was an 


enigma as she plucked the celery and throatily hummed, “Cooking 


Gluttons for the One I Love.” 


Etching—one of the star’s famous 
collection.” 


And so the list read, one goody 
piled upon another till my head ached. 
Who so callous that he would not go 
hot and cold at the prospect of own- 
ing one of Ben Lyons’ stuffed silk 
etchings or the beret worn by Hoot 
Gibson in “Anna Christie’? By the 
time we had come to the end of the 
list excitement was rife and growing 
rifer. After all, the only amusement 
we had had all spring was baiting 
deadfalls for panthers—or cheating 
cheetahs, as it was known out there in 
the Punjab—and we were thumbs 
down and fed up on the ugly things. 
Well, one word led to another, and 
someone suggested we hold our own 
prize contest. No sooner said than 
done, quoth I, and we all set to work 
forthwith, telephoning, pasting and 
clipping, necking, and fuming impa- 
tiently. And by the time Mama 
knocked softly on the door with her 
morning tray of oatmeal and cold lard 
everything was ready. The “What 
Shall We Do with Grover Whalen?” 
Contest starts today. 

As you all know, Mr. Whalen has 
met 4,000 celebrities, reorganized the 
traffic situation so that you can get 
from Fifth Avenue to Broadway in 
two hours, and put 17,000 taxi-drivers 
into new uniforms composed of en- 
velope chemises, cork helmets, cole 
slaw, and Russian dressing on rye 
bread. What shall we do with him 
now? We want your suggestions. 
Are you going to stand by oafishly 
and watch him moulder? Let’s get 
shoulder to shoulder on this, men; let’s 
face the issue squarely. If you think 
that Whalen should be hollowed out 
and placed near the city walls so the 
Trojans can sneak in, say so. Or if 
you think he should just be hollowed 
out, speak up. But get busy; remem 
ber that the ““What Shall We Do with 
Will Hays?” Contest is starting 
Arbor Day. 

As for the prizes, we've collected 
some that make our competitors look 
niggardly. For the best answer, 
George Jean Nathan offers a slightly 
tired nesselrode pudding which he 
tasted at Diisseldorf in 1926. For the 
second best, Robert C. Benchley do 
nates a razor-blade with three shaves 
left ir it; you can hear the shaves rat 
tling about by placing it next to your 
ear like a conch-shell. Third prize is 
a lock of Shelley’s hair, which I have 
worn around my neck in a locket since 
my trip to the Holy Land. This is 
real Shelley hair and highly esteemed 
by connoisseurs of real Shelley hair. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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The Straw Vote That Broke 
The Camel’s Back 


By Jack Civett 





peerr solemn, elderly gentlemen, 

wearing the conventional frock 
coats of big publishers, sat round a 
mahogany table in the conference 
room of the Literary Digress. On the 
center of the table lay a single ballot 
containing the following three ques- 
tions: 1. Do you favor the continuance 
and strict enforcement of the Eight 
eenth Amendment and Volstead Law 
to permit light wines, beers, turpen 
tine, shellac, ginger jake, and a dash 
of bitters? 2. Do you favor a modi- 
fication of the Volstead Law to permit 
light wines, beers, turpentine, shellac, 
ginger jake, and 2 dashes of bitters? 
3. Do you favor a repeal of the Pro- 
hibition Amendment which permits 
light wines, beers, turpentine, shellac, 
ginger jake, a sprig of mint leaves 
and a paint brush? 

As the ballots poured in the four 
men silently tabulated the votes ac 
cording to cities and states. At last 
the editor broke the tense silence: 

“What do you hear from Virginia?” 
he asked, looking up from a straw 
vote. 














The managing editor blushed and 
said: “My wife got wise—Virginia 
doesn’t dare write any more.” 

The editor said: “I mean the re 
turns on the straw vote, Crandall.” 

“Oh!” Crandall said. “Check and 
double-check. . .. Do you want to hear 
what the New York Herald Tribune, 




















On the Sightseeing Bus 


“Hold onto your hats, we're going 
through the canyons of lower Broad- 
way and it’s windy. Now, we’re turn- 
ing into Wall Street; hold onto your 
shirts.” 


Host—You're not going to walk 
home in that condition? 

Eaxuberant Guest—Of coursh not— 
hic—I’m gonna drive! 


Nitt—See those seven college boys 
in that flivver? Where are they go- 
ing? 


Witt—To pick up their girl friends. 





Irate Parent—This is going to hurt 
me more than it does you, son. 





Youngster—Yeah; but not in the 
same place. Dry squad raiding parties are using hypnotists to get doors opened 


—R. C. O’Brien for them. 
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spinach with light sand and grit? 3. i | 

Do you favor a repeal of spinach?” 
“The views of many,” said the busi- 

ness manager, “are summed up by the 




























































“ag Spring field Union.” 
“AL won, “uy. . ° ° 
Som "i “= p We'll be just as accurate in this 
| aaaeia “~ a. Ke . = . . ” 
| ie q 4, EP straw vote as we were in the last, 
= = . . . 
| said the editor, marking several hun- 


sittin dred ballots for his own personal use. 


pe f But, mark my words: The border 


“BO / C rt aE states and the Solid South will swing 


toward light wines, beers, turpentine, 






nee shellac, ginger jake, a sprig of orange 

wii wv, ee aes peel and three light taps on the door 
Jat Reel seep pnter PS of Number 318.” 

ae oe rhe four gentlemen said, “‘Check 


and double-check,” and at exactly 7 
P. M. (by the Telechron) they all 
rushed madly across the street to buy 
four tubes of Pepsodent so they 


“Just wait till that big bum catches me—I’m gonna bust him right 
in the nose!” 


New York World, Wall Street Jour Do you favor the continuance and caadiieatt Mine: tis ‘Wiles Minin 
nal, Southern Lumberman, Manches- strict enforcement of spinach? 2. Do tine | 
ter Union, Boston Transcript, Indi- you favor a modification to permit ? 
anapolis Star, Chicago Daily News, 





Norfolk Ledger-Dispatch, Nashville 
Tennessean and New Orleans Times- 
Picayune have to say?” 

Before the editor could say “No” 
the manager of circulation, sales pro- 
motion, poster display and newsstand 
burst into the room and said: 

“Get a load o’ these latest returns 
from Birmingham. If you ask me, we 
ought to increase our distribution in 
that city and put a girl in a red bath- 
ing-suit on our next cover.” 

The business manager said: “I used 
to be a boy in Birmingham, and I have 
a friend who used to be a girl in Bir- 
mingham. Don’t tell me anything 
about Birmingham.” 

“Check and double-check!” said the 
manager of circulation, sales promo- 
tion, poster display and newsstand. 
“But here are the figures—4,491 of 

















the boys and girls in Birmingham have nay 
voted for the continuance and strict 
enforcement of the Eighteenth Amend- | ig 
ment and Volstead Law to permit light ii 
wines, beers, turpentine, shellac, gin- i} 





ger jake, and a dash of bitters; 3,764 
of the boys and girls have voted for 
a modification of the Volstead Law 
which permits light wines, beers, tur- 
pentine, shellac, ginger jake and 2 
dashes of bitters; 7,321 gf the little 
boys and girls favor a repeal of the 
Prohibition Amendment which permits 
light wines, beers, turpentine, shellac, 
ginger jake, a sprig of mint leaves 
and a paint brush; and 73 horses cast 
their ballots for more oats. . . . Check 
and double-check !” 

The editor repeated, “Check and 
double-check,” and, turning to the 
managing editor, continued: “Next 
year we will have a nation-wide poll 
on spinach, in advance of the regular 
election. The questions will be: 1. 




































































IN ANCIENT TIMES 
The Hitch-Hikers 
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“Mistah Jones, ef yo’ all got a tow-rope in yo’ cah, will RB.FU 
yo’ gib me a staht wif dis heah mule?” 
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“They laughed at me when I got up to speak .. 

















A Massachusetts law requires that all dogs shall 


Observati ‘ars at the ; é; : 
ee eS 7 have their hind legs tied during the month of April. 


F 


end of trains are illegal 


mn Texas. 





Automobiles in Michigan must not be 
decorated with pennants. 





Illinois author- 
; , izes municipali- 
In Camden, N. J., restaurants are F 


. , . ties to require 
prohibited from charging more iv 
: ith every able- 
than thirty-nine cents for a meal. ry : 
bodied male cit- 
izen between twenty-one and fifty years to labor in the 


streets for two days in each year. 
NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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The Limit 


NE thousand and twenty-eight 
() economists signed the protest 
against the tariff bill. They 
that it “be denied passage by 
Congress, or if passed, be 
the President.” 

Their case against the bill seems to 


They 


urge 


vetoed by 


the layman to be undeniable. 
assert that: 
It will raise the cost of living. 
It will 
dustry. 


subsidize inefficiency in in- 

It will injure the great majority of 
our citizens. 

Even most of the farmers will lose 
by it. 

Our export trade will be reduced. 

Investors in foreign enterprises will 
suffer. 

Bitterness will be injected into our 
foreign relations. 

As against all this, there will be im- 
mediate benefits to certain industrial- 
ists and a minority of farmers. 

“Limited” tariff revision has turned 
out to be the limit. 

It is President 


hard to see how 


Hoover, with his intimate grasp of 
economics, can fail to veto the Haw- 
ley-Smoot bill. 
Gandhi 
Gandhi was ar- 


Wr Mahatma 


rested, the headline-hunchers re- 
marked, “Serves him right for a 
trouble-maker,” and the = gravure- 
glimpsers, who absorb their news pic- 
torially, felt that anybody who looks 
so unlike an American as he does 
ought to be in jail anyway. It is not 
the function of this page to settle the 
affairs of the British Empire. Ram- 
say MacDonald has that job and we 
still faith in him. But there 
should be put on the record at this 
moment the remarks of John Haynes 
Holmes, who probably knows more 
about Gandhi than anybody else here: 
“There are millions of men in all 
countries today who see in the Ma- 
hatma the true redeemer of our mod- 


have 


ern world. . . . Gandhi manifests that 
spirit of universal peace and brother- 
hood which can alone od 
Gandhi is doomed to failure, defeat 


and death, 


save us. 


possibly tomorrow per 


haps. But in the later tomorrow his 
victory will be supreme. Only once 
before has the world seen such a 
leader. Then it was Jesus.” 

Few Americans will bother them- 


selves to inquire into the basis for this 
extraordinary tribute. The least they 
can do is to refrain from ignorant con- 
demnation. 


Shortage or Surplus ? 


I’ this day of a myriad oracles it’s 
hard to know which to 
Dr. Julius Klein making a 
about the unemployment of 
$50,000-a-year executives. He 
that mergers and such are throwing a 
lot of the big boys out of work and 
somebody 


believe. 
Here’s 
speech 


SaVvs 


ought to start a 
for them, 
high-powered ability is going to waste. 
Then Mr. Cameron Beck, personnel 
director of the New York Stock Ex- 
change, says that America is facing a 
The 
problem of the hour, he says, is not 
juvenile delinquency but adult ine ff- 
ciency, and we need better training 
for important jobs. And on the very 
same day Mr. Simmons, president of 
the Stock Exchange, said at a Colum- 


special 


bureau because so much 


shortage of 125,000 executives. 


bia dinner: “It can be no longer said 
that the failing ade- 
quately to consider the pressing prob- 
lems of the market place... . A union 
is being effected between broad intel- 
lectual analysis and practical experi- 
ence, and from this union is springing 
a power of judgment in economic 
questions never before at the disposal 
of our commonwealth.” 

Well, perhaps all these statements 
are correct after all. Looking over 
what’s happened of late in business 
and on the stock market, we're in- 
clined to believe that maybe these 
$50,000 men now out of jobs weren't 
so good, and that there is 


colleges are 


a crying 
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new lot of well-trained 


And 


the new generation now in college, we 


need for a 


business leaders. looking over 


rather expect it to come along and run 


the business of the nation with more 


gumption and grit than its fathers 
have shown. 
Amateuriana 
news. Mr. Louis B. Dailey, 


(9° 


the new president of the tennis 
association, has gone to Europe to ask 
the International Federation to 
faces what they mean by saying that 


their 


cannot with 


and 


our amateurs compete 


professionals remain amateurs. 
Diplomatically his that 
Europeans do not understand the ten 
nis situation over here. Actually the 
facts are that we Americans are sick 
and tired of a tradition born of aris 
tocracy and fostered by stale notions 
of gentility. 


position is 


Sport in America is 


virile and ought to be democratic. 
Two plagues beset it. One is commer- 


The 


cannot be 


other is amateurism. 
We rid of commercializa- 
tion. But we can mitigate its worst 
influence by ceasing to place a_pre- 


cialism. 


mium on so-called amateur standing. 
Soon or late we’ve got to come to the 
point of making no distinction at all 
among players who perform in public. 
Only those who play for fun, in pri- 
vate or at least where no gate receipts 
are charged, are truly amateurs. 


Who Did It? 
Aporoairs to Calvin Coolidge. Re- 


cently we commented on the criti- 
cisms that have been leveled against 
his five-hundred-word history of the 
United States which is to be inscribed 
on Mount Rushmore. In particular, 
we quoted from John Corbin. It now 
appears that Mr. Corbin misin- 
formed. He has learned, “on the very 
highest authority,” that Mr. Coolidge 
was not responsible for the “manifest 
Has somebody been rewrit- 


was 


errors.” 
ing Cal’s stuff? 


| a 


























































“Feels like it’s goin’ to rain soon, Bert” 
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“Yessir, Joe, I’d be single today if I could scare up the jack to 
get to Reno.” 


Doctor Ditties 


The Neurologist 


When all’s not right beneath the 


Heavens, 
And you're at sixes and at sevens, 
And friends insist you make a tryst 
With some renowned neurologist, 
He thumps your knees and if their 
action 
Displeases him, with satisfaction 
He orders you to cease your wogsry, 
Forsake financial fuss and flurry, 
Give up the strain, the stress, the 
strife 
Of commonplace commercial life. 
No doubt his counsel is well meant, 
But landlords won’t take that for rent! 
Since neurasthenic ills are not 
For him who has to boil the pot, 
Be bright as Whalen’s gay gardenia 
And let the rich have neurasthenia! 


—Artuur L, LippMann 
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The Morning of a Modern Farmer 


6 A. M. Awakened by motorist 
from Rhode Island who wants to pur 
chase a new inner tube. 


7 A.M. Vuleanizes a tire. 


8 A. M. Drives tow car seven miles 
up road to bring in the remains of an 
early morning wreck. 


9 A. M. Sells five hot dogs, three 
ice cream cones and six candy bars to 
party from Pennsylvania. 


10 A. M. Designs miniature bird 
houses for sale to the tourist trade. 
Receives two oil salesmen. Buys new 
line of spark plugs. Takes inventory 
of candy bars. 


11 A. M. Sends hired man to near 
est town for twelve quarts of milk. 
Repairs nickelodeon in lunch-room. 
Tightens fan belt on sedan from 
Cincinnati. 


12 M. Gets morning stock quota 
tions on radio. Sells a pennant to 
kids in a Philadelphia flivver. Pumps 
ten gallons of gas into a bootlegger’s 
truck. Makes and sells a hamburger 
sandwich. Gives road directions to 
several lost tourists. Makes himself 
a Western sandwich for lunch. 


Modern Justice 


Then there was the thug who hit a 
citizen over the head with a bottle and 
got arrested for possession. 


—R. C. O’Brien 





TRACK 10 


° ° ° . y . > pe 
“Am I in time for the 2:18?” “No, ma’am, it went at 2:18! 
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RVING Kaye Davis billed his 
“Courtesan” as “‘a one-character 


play.” The billing turned out to 
be presumptuous. It requires talent 
to create a character and Davis ac- 
complished nothing of the sort. All 
that he managed to do was to turn out 
a one-actor play, and there is a con- 
siderable difference between the two. 
Alice Trevor, the single figure in the 
Davis effort, was simply a monologu- 
ing dummy and a character only by 
the grace of the program’ which 
printed her name opposite that of the 
actress who played the role. 

That it may be possible to write an 
full-length play with a 
single character I have no doubt, pro- 
vided the author be something of a 
genius. But when they were handing 
out genius, Mr. Davis was apparently 
not in town. His “Courtesan” was 
merely a couple of hours of stencils 
that he tried to make into a theatrical 
novelty by placing all the stencils in 
the mouth of a single player instead 
of in the mouths of the customary half 
dozen or so. Thus, instead of show- 
ing us the bewhiskered scene between 
the harlot and her keeper, the vener- 
able one between the harlot and her 
romantic lover and the equally thread 
bare one between the harlot and her 
small child, he kept his Maldonado, 
John Gilbert and Little Gustav off- 
stage and allowed his lone actress to 
do her stuff with them over the tele- 
phone, occasionally varying the pro- 
cedure by having her tell what hap- 
pened either to her pet dog or to her 
French doll. After fifteen or twenty 
minutes of the business, one was 
driven for relief to the nearest movie 
with a mob scene. 

What oblique amusement one de- 
rived from the exhibit lay in the 
author’s idea of the punctilio as prac- 
tised by what he alluded to as “the 
Four Hundred.” His heroine was in- 
vited to a fashionable dinner party by 
her boy-friend, a scion of aristocracy, 
who had evidently said nothing about 
the matter to the hostess. The guests 
at the dinner loudly objected to the 


interesting 


JUDGE 


MIDGING t+ SHOWS 


< i. 
- 3 
Dino 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


lady's presence, apparently to the 
confusion of the hostess who ordered 
her butler to confide the news to the 
lady and boot her out of the house. 
The boy-friend, one of the hostess’ 
inner circle, remained at the dinner, 
“not wishing to embarrass his set,” 
and let his lady-friend shift for her- 
self in a taxi, evidently getting up 
from the dinner table at the salad to 
telephone her. At this point, a col- 
league stole my book of etiquette and 
I had to give up a further record. 

Elsa Shelley, the evening’s soloist, 
yelled most of her monologues and 
soliloquies at the top of her lungs and 
sought to give the play some action— 
with the help of her director—by get- 
ting to her feet every now and then 
and galloping hither and thither about 
the stage calling to imaginary maids, 
bell-boys and waiters—all presumably 
deaf and dumb—in the wings. Miss 
Shelley may further be identified as 
the kind of actress who, though play- 
ing a tough part, slyly hints to the 
audience that she is really tony au 
fond by every once in a while deliver- 
ing herself of such pseudo-Mayfair- 
isms as weld for world and lahvely 
for lovely. 

* 7 * 

As none of the other plays I’ve hied 
4 “ me to lately provides me with even 
a modicum of critical inspiration, I'll 
give a little lecture on Tilly Losch. I 
appreciate that it is a bit late in the 
day to lecture on the fair Tilly, as all 
the other boys have already suffi- 
ciently sung her praises, but better 
late than never has been the motto of 
the Nathans since the earliest of the 
species made it a practice, however 
still sleepy he was, to hop briskly out 
of bed at the break of twilight. 

Of all the dancing girls who have 
been kicking and gliding around the 
local platforms in the last few years 
this Tilly is not only the most expert 
but, what is much more important, in- 
finitely the most attractive and charm- 
ing. This isn’t news, of course, as all 
of you who have watched her in 
Europe are aware, but it didn’t occur 
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to me to set it down again until | 
moseyed one night a few wee 
at the very end of the run, into the 
showhouse where the revue in which 
she was dancing was playing. After 
all, when you've seen one proficient 
dancer you've pretty well seen the lot 
of them, but Tilly is different. She 
dances the way Raquel Meller sings, 
by implication rather than demonstra 
tion. She begins where others fin 
ish, dramatizing languor electrically. 
merely suggesting the movements the 
others sweat and strain to execute, 
hinting a hundred undanced steps, and 
achieving an effect that the others, 
with twenty times the effort, fail to 
achieve. And her mask throughout. 
placid, gentle and imperturbable, has 
the casualness of her Vienna on a 
cool autumn noon. 

After the grinning, yellow-haired, 
teethy women who perspire all over 
our dancing stages, this quiet, calm, 
simple, dark-haired young person, 
grown up from the Hofoperntheater 
ballet into the most graceful dancer 
on the stage of Middle Europe, is a 
pleasure to regard. With a person 
ality like a tropical hammock in a 
faint warm breeze, a mouth that looks 
as if it had always just finished suck 
ing a big glass of Schokolade through 
a straw, and eyes half droll, half wise, 
she sweeps up an audience to her with 
the power and at the same time the 
indifference of a vacuum cleaner. 
There is dignity to her—the dignity, 
one is reminded, of a little girl play 
ing “callers” with the neighbors’ chil 
dren§ and there is unaffected ease in 
the complete mastery of her craft. 
She is, I suppose, all that a dancing 
girl should be and so seldom is. It is 
small wonder, then, that the first 
things recommended to every for 
eigner in Berlin are the Rollmops mit 
Remouladensauce at Horcher’s, the 
Liebfraumilch at the Mercedes, and 
Tilly Losch. And it is even smaller 
wonder that the first and last thing 
recommended to the foreigner in 
Vienna is simply Tilly. 

(Nathan recommends on page 29) 
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Tue Pace Turner 

Weary student (X) pets cat (A), who purrs with great feeling 
into microphone (B), which is amply amplified by amplifier (C) 
into loud speaker (D), emitting noise which frightens mouse in 
treadmill (E) and causes goldfish (F) to swim in circles and thus 
make crane (or king-fisher) (G) so dizzy that-he puts down his 
folded foot on pedal (H), which tugs at pulley (1) and lifts door 
(J) of cage (K) and allows homing pigeon (L) to fly south with 
cord (M), which is attached to page of book. 


“Hurry, officer, and catch 
that man. He’s one of those 





















College Survey 


Bucknell A football 


dormitory 
built on a bluff that has been runniny 


on that principle ever since. 


California accident — rat: 


High 


caused by students stumbling 
mov ie cameras, Ready to cheer, dance 


or sing the Alma Mater at the drop of F 


a director's hat. Co-educational. And. 


over 


apparently, nothing can be don 
about it. 
Georgia Gave the world Bobby 


Jones and the pause that refreshes 
Think the r in the alphabet is sixty 


minutes. 





Notre Dame—Made famous by i 
fellow named Rockne and eleven pub 
licity men. Three Irishmen enrolled 


here last year: 


Kohen. 


Murphy, O’Brien and 


Virginia—Southern gentlemen stil! 


wondering who won the war: Jeff 
Davis or Bob Lee. Large sale of corn 
plasters reported. Said to be 


for sore throats. 


used 


Southern Methodist—Strongly sus 
pected of having a lobby in the foot 





ball rules committee. 


Navy—tThe floating university. 


( Temporarily in dry dock. ) 


N. Y. U.—tLocal branch of th 
Judea School of Pawn Shop Engi 


neering. No A. B.’s given. Rumored 
lessees of Central Park for use as 
campus. 

Army—The why mothers 
have quit raising little boys. Also the 
best line of any military prep school. 
(In formation. ) 


reason 


Noted for its smoky 
Football is 
(See S. California for 


Peatsboigh 
air, liquor and women. 





played here. 
details. ) 


Men die for this brick 
Good swimming teams, which 


Rutgers 
pile. 
Inay or may not be due to the numer 
ous tanks on the campus. 















Dartmouth—A lumber camp nest 
nestling in the New Hampshire hills. 
Noted for its eggs. 


Yale—Rudy Vallée. 


Penn State—Cows, co-eds 


and culture. 


corn, 





—Duxke KamMINsk!I 
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& Things the College Movies Never 
Show 
[ir cranes | 
LIMITATION oF i 
| ARMAMENTS | 
neither a | CONFERENCE | 
om 


The non-co-educational college. 
The unhappy undergraduate. 
The 


thief nor a practical joker. 


roommate who is 





The non-fraternity man. 


How hard it is for some college men 





to make a girl. 
The collegian who owns a Ford but 
joes not paint it up with wisecracks. 
The looks 


nor dresses like a freak and who is not 


professor wlio neither 
ibsent-minded. 
Rain on the day of the big game. 
The collegiates who do not sing and 
dance. 
A homely co-ed. 
—Joun E. CoLteman, 
Dartmouth 7°33 





I Know a Girl 


So dumb she thinks Carroll Carroll 
is a typographical error. be 
—IF. N. Breaven, r. 


Wabash 729 


“e ° hdd 
Any rags er iron, meester: 


M. Foups, Yale ’30 


And Cynthia is so dumb she thinks 
Chie Sale is a bargain fashion event. 
—Hyman R. Couen, 
Detroit City College ’32 


CD 
M.GIHANDINI 


MASSEUR 
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This running around with every 
Tom, Dick and Harry is foolish- 
ness.” 
“But, 
them heels!” The India-Rubber Man. 











there’s 





father, gold in 


—F., 


N. BEAVEN, 
Wabash 7°29 


—Jimmy Warrovus, 
Wisconsin 731 
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Campus Pests 


There’s the boy who has to kibitz 
Every game, from bridge to tennis, 
Whom no lock or bolt prohibits ; 
He's a fearsome campus menace. 


When opponents score a touchdown, 
He'll explain the team’s defect; 
And will yell to push the clutch down, 
When the car is safely wrecked. 


All his instinets are gregarious, 

He excels in companies; 
And his pleasures are vicarious, 
From’ his roommate’s dates and 
sprees. 


—Tep Go.psmitu, Columbia ’30 


Definitions 
Pe pper- What this 
printed on. 
Wrist—Played by those who can’t 
play bridge. 
Robber—An 


for garters, ete. 


magazine is 


elastic material used 


Guess—A lighter-than-air material 
used to fill balloons. 

Wan—The first number in the Ara- 
bie system. 

Graph—A long-necked animal. 

Cattle—A_ household utensil 
for making tea. 


used 


Grudge—A place to keep your car. 
Auditor The guy what 


Savs 

whether this'll be printed or not. 
—M. M. Lieserruat, 
Dartmouth ” 
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“Looks like they ain’t done right 
by our Knell.” 
—Banoev Linn, Wabash ’32 
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Yale’s Black Derby 


ERBY Day, Derby, Conn. (pro 
nounced “Dawwby” at Yale; 
“Derrby” at Penn; and “Doiby” at 


Columbia—Gosh, what would it be at 
Hahvid?) ... All Yale there’ in 
cylinders, Penn in 1923 
Chevvies and Columbia on foot; each 
with femmes du jour to match... . 
The Yale Juniors noisy in full aftah 
noon dress with tall silk millinery; the 
un-Oxford-like group in that 
truck, accompanied on the flask by an 
accordeon, and riding with the first 
embarrassed cullid gent I’ve ever laid 
°° The college 
sparkers drivin’ they-air best gals in 
springless gigs, drawn by Machamer 
weighted down with the 
equine disappointments of gas-buggy 
competition. .. The Buick agency 
owner, who according to the Chrysler 


eighteen 


quite 


eves on. . young 


polo ponies 


agent across the street, has been selling 
Buicks so long he has a valve-in-head. 

. The nicest traffic cops you ever 
saw, directing race-parking. . . . The 
final resting place on the Derby side 
of the Housatonic where the sweetest 
old lady robbers soaked two iron-men 
for parking on their lawn. 

Then the wait till the fuming 
Housatonic, blowing a two-mile gale 
more furious than the one on the Erie 
Canal back in ’86, cooled down a bit. 
... The awfly, awfly English accent 
used by the 


Bulldoggy ones. 


NS DAW-WBy “4 ss DER-RBY” 
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consolation out of 


small 


Getting 
watching the sea-loving Elis, vainly 
against the driving 
gale; but getting a lot out of the brave 
hussy who rode with Her Heart in 
“Woody,” a bronco outboard, and took 
an awful Next year 
she’ll probably take up with a digni- 
fied senior at Union Theological, it’s 
more inland and less outdoor... . 
Finally bored, towards dusk, helping 
the natives fetch home the caows and 
considering settling in the vicinity and 
laying in some crops till race time. 
The river down to a walk at last 
Yale to the front 


pulling canoes 


wetting. ... 


and the races! 


in two of the three openers. . . . The 
restrained Yale cheers with broad En- 
glish accents, my good fellow! ... 


Nightfall and what we came for: the 
Big Varsity race. . . . The hawklike 
watch on the river, lest the crews slip 
by in the pitch black. . . . Waking to 
the fact, three hours later, that they 
did just that—Yale winning by a 
length. Naturally, they won, 


HOUSATONIC Hooky / 






|= 


since they knew the way as a matter 
of home course, it being their river. 
. . The indignant thought that they 
ought to have equipped the shells with 
a searchlight or made them luminous 
for the spectators’ sake, or, at least, 
develop some night game like eight 
oared hide and go seek. . . . Columbia's 
Young Glendon’s perfect alibi that the 
race should have been rowed in the 
light, rough water or no rough water, 
it being a test of crews on H,O and 
not a canoe paddle on a glass-surface. 
. Our certainty Columbia would 
have defeated Yale by that length un 
der decent conditions. ... 4 And the 
ridiculousness of the Penn coach fear 
ing his crew would have been blown 
over the dam a mile from the finish 
had they rowed in rough water... . 
They barely lasted to the finish, so 
how could they have got that far? 
Better luck next year, Columbia, 
maybe Yale will harden up by that 
time and not be afraid of water! ... 


Home ! 


Hihattractions 

Joe’s, a you-know-what, if you can 
find it, over on 54th... 
old stairs and the printed invitations 
for the Dizzy Club. . . . The Victor 
Record of-the- Month Club, 
which is just what it stands for. . 
Fay’s up on a hunnerd and twenny-fiff 
streeyit, where you can put away some 
sturdy steak before dropping into the 
hottest spot north of the equator, the 
Apollo Burlesk House. Get there be 
fore Whalen’s successor ° 
Steak Tartar unt udder goot Choimin 
dishes at Suesskind’s Deutscher Eat 
ing House on 85th Street and Lexing 
ton Avenue, an uptown Luchow’s. .. . 
Ye Parkway Inn, a place to water 
your hoarseness on the way up the 
Bronx River Parkway, which is very, 
very nice at this time of the year. 


. The same 


Co.’s 


does. ee 


Best Steppers 

Blue Is the Night & Whippoor- 
will—Ipana ‘Troubadors—Columbia. 

Ragamufiin Romeo & I Like to 
Do Things for You.—Whiteman— 
Columbia. 

I’m in the Market for You & Just 
Like a Story Book.—Olsen—Victor. 

Telling It to the 
lumbia. 


Daisies—Co- 


—Jupce, Jr. 





























Collector’s Luck 














$8. QB Pee es 
| sEE here in the paper where Ee ee icy Seg SES APP aorta eat Notgs: .-* 
Henry Ford's collecting old farm oe Pariyets re ; A act SRL NM 

machinery for his museum. Can you ‘Goatees aoaes LLNS Sess ee 
beat that?” Rtas Sx ae oak get pohadk ee ge SN 7 

“Say, can you beat it? What some o Be ‘ . sect A 
of these dizzy bozos do is a crime. I F esata 
read in the paper the other day about 
1 guy that’s been collecting old cigar 





gE store wooden Indians. How do they 
get that way?” 

“Search me. I say this collecting is 
just a form of insanity. I see where a 





guy paid fourteen grand for a highboy 
or something, and I bet I could get a 
better one in Grand Rapids for fifty 
bucks.” 

“You're right. These collectors get 
nutty. I know a fellow that’s got 
4 i. collection of eight hundred bottles 
ill empty.” 











“Say, that’s nothing. I know a bird 
that collects old door keys. Tie that 
if you can.” 


“T can beat that. A fellow lives 
near me has got a collection of butter 
ty wings. The reason I know is be 
cause he wanted to swap me some of 
that junk for some of my Indian 
irrow-heads—and I got the best col 
4 lection of Indian arrow-heads_ in 
town.” 











“Arrow-heads, huh? How about 
swapping a few for some stamps? I 
got some swell duplicates in my stamp 
collection.” 


“Ya don’t say! Well, let’s go and 
take a look at ’em.” 











LA bo. Re Dd -_ 


—S. F. Horn “One more crack outa you and I'll wring your neck!” 




















I OFTEN CRACK A FEW YOKES, LADIES, KIBITZED THE COSSACK 


They'll never get me into the circus until they shoot that Zacchini from the net back into the cannon. “Just fancy, 
Titheradge, the countess has a glass eye,” mused Mountbatten. “How do you know?” fathomed the fop. “Oh, I was 
chatting with her and it came out in the course of the conversation!” chuckled the clown. Just tint the tips of my 
ears with henna, Claude, I shall go to the masquerade as Dante Alighieri. 
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Peter Paul Rubens, Haarlem Fine Arts 
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‘65, paints the town red. 
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7, is a common error of some critics 


to say that this or that movie 

adaptation is not as good as the 
novel, short story or dirty joke that 
ave it birth, 
saving that Kreisler is a good musi 
cian, but he ean’t play the 
well as Liszt could compose music. As 


which is tantamount to 
violin as 


practically all movies are warmed-over 
best-sellers of some kind, this critieism 
finds its way into print every week. 
However, it happens that, applied to 
All Quiet on the Western Front,” 
there is some merit in such a statement. 
The movie follows the book, 
but sincerely, and as a result it has 
little direction or point. It is a pano 
rama of war, with gun-fire, dead men 
ind all the paraphernalia. 
It takes in so much territory and loses 
itself so often in the trenches that you 
never do get any feeling of relation 


aimlessly 


gruesome 


ship with the hero, who gets himself 
shot in the end reaching over a trench 
for a butterfly. 

Two of the 
tre, Maxwell 
Abbott, adapted 
calm exposition of war. 
nately, 
ders, they limited their drama by at- 
novel in 


ablest men in the thea- 
Anderson and George 
Remarque’s simple, 
Unfortu- 
either by intent or under or 


tempting to transpose the 
toto to the screen. 

All the characters of the book 
vaguely there. But after the first ten 
minutes the 
into the trenches by their schoolmas 
ter fades dimly background 
of artillery fire and marching men. 
There is war for you, but the march- 
ing and the dying go nowhere. It 
is possible that this is the dramatized 
spirit of the book, but the film gives 
you none of the strength of the 
printed word. After all, 
hard to set afire, and I know of no 
method for symbolizing indifference. 

For ten minutes “All Quiet on the 
Western Front” is alive and active. 
The enthusiastic schoolboys go to war 
as though it were a football training 
camp. The Anderson dialogue crackles 
like the vivid words of his “What 
Price Glory?” Until these lads reach 


company of boys urged 


against a 


negation is 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


the front, 
with mist 


everything, from the sets 
rising off the 
dawn to the schoolboys’ 
duction to shell fire, molds into a life 
like real story. But when the direc 
tor sets his characters in the trenches 
this unity 


front of a 


naive intro- 


disintegrates. There are 


long, meaningless speeches by the 
hero, there are shots of men going 


over the top, time after time, that are 
over-long, monotonous Certainly here 
is a picture of war, but it is a pag 
eant, not a drama, of war. 

If the producers had told Mr. An 
derson and Mr. Abbott to go out and 
sit over a tea-cup and write a war 
play there is little doubt but that they 
would have turned out a good job. As 
it is they have done handsomely by a 
novel that from a reading shows little 
or no possibilities for the limited area 
of the screen. In the novel you have 
a full-grown man telling you how he 
grew old, surrounded by the 
of his friends. 


corpses 
On the screen you have 
a none-too-competent youth talking 
feels. The very 
melancholy beat of the words in the 
novel drum like a funeral roll. There 
are so many detached scenes, so many 
repetitious tragedies in the movie, the 
death of the 
climax. 


about how old he 


hero comes as an anti 
It certainly came as no shock. 
It is possible that a real actor might 





Recommended 


“All Quiet on the Western Front”— 
long, gruesome, an d sometimes pow- 
erful adaptation of the best-seller. 


“Anna Christie’ —Greta Garbo walks 
and talks, if that is enough for you 


“Free and Easy’—Buster Keaton 
wasting his time with dancing and 
singing, albeit, there are some funny 


moments 


“He Knew Women”—A Bo od versior 
of the sparkling lay ‘The Second 
Man,” ably handled by Lowell Sherman 


“Light of Western Stars”—If you like 
Zane Grey 


“The Man From Blank ey’s’’—The best 
John Barrymore movie in years, 


“Young Man * Manhattan” An ex- 
cellent translatic of the novel with a 
Superior cast 











t 





have put power in 


“All Quiet on the 
Western Front.” The one scene Louis 
Ayres had with Beryl Mercer was 
proof enough of his inexperience. She 
alone seemed real, and by her sure 
treatment of the few banal lines given 
her she had the audience reaching for 
its handkerchiefs and mumbling under 
its breath. 

I wish it had been a better movie. 
There is no doubt that it will be sue 
cessful, but if two writers and a di 
rector of the caliber responsible for 
“All Quiet on the Western Front’ had 
been allowed money and opportunity 
an original work the result 
would have 


to produce 
been far more exciting. 
What they have done has power, but 
it is spread all over the place. If no 
one had ever read a novel with the 
incidents put on the screen, this ex 
feature would be hailed as 
something far short of a masterpiece 
and even a movie producer would be 
able to see that “The Case of Ser 
geant Grischa” and, emphatically, 
‘Journey’s End” came nearer putting 
life and war on the sereen. 


pressive 


HE Furies” is a resurrected mys 
tery play. You will find, as usual, 
a deal of talk and very little action, 
but the written with 
some skill so that every now and then 
you trip over a movie 


dialogue was 


novelty. From 
years of experience most of us have a 
sort of shorthand skill at understand- 
ing what movies are all about. Empty 
glasses on a table mean whisky, 
in Kansas. 


even 
A chemise hanging from 
the chandelier, the man with the 
waxed mustache, all these things have 
significance for your old movie patron. 

But in “The Furies” the author 
practically tells us who committed the 
murder, and if she hadn’t, H. B. War 
ner rolled his eyes and groaned suffi 
ciently to inform the youngest mem- 
ber of the audience. I'm _ getting 
pretty tired of Mr. Warner and his 
ghostly tricks. As a matter of fact, I 
think he is an awful ham. 

However, Lois Wilson and a ca- 

(Continued on page 32) 









































“Knock off for a coupla bars, will ya, Mac? 
Ui} } y 


You’re ’way ahead of us, an’ ruining this chorus.” 





A man visiting relatives in Scotland 
was persuaded to try a game of golf. 
At his first stroke he aimed a terrific 
blow at the ball, scattering the turf to 
right and left. ““What have I hit?” he 
asked, looking round for the result. 
“Scotland, sir,” answered the caddie. 

—Tue SKETCH 


God Save the King 


Queen Mary of England has had 
the royal auto equipped with a musi- 
cal horn. It had not generally been 
that the King was well 
enough for that. 


realized 


—N. Y. Sun 


“A Michigan man,” says the New 
ark News, “tried to kiss a married 
woman in a dance hall. She slapped 
him. He slapped her. She slapped 
him. He slapped her. Who knows? 
This may form the basis for a new 
dance.” 

—Derroir News 
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Send for 
This Book 
TODAY 


This new book, «All the Facts- 
How-When-Where You Want 
Thems» giving a complete and in- 
ocesting explanation of the 
Globe - Wernicke Perfected Vis- 
ible Record, sent upon request. 





CS .ee - WERNICKE RESEARCH 


has provided a new method which will increase 
profits in any business. 


This new method known as «Automatic Record Con- 
trol» is a distinctive feature of Globe-Wernicke Vis- 
ible Record. It AUTOMATICALLY exposes the vital 
business facts in sales, collections, accounts receiv- 
able, stock and many other records. 


Appliedtoastockrecord, it AUTOMATICALLY exposes 
the items not moving, preventing stock from dying on 
the shelf. Holds inventories to a minimum at all times 
without running short, giving a constant turnover. In- 
creases cash on hand for more profitable transactions 
end provides better credit. In fact, this Globe - Wer- 
nicke Automatic Control feature will accomplish 
everything desired of record keeping equipment. 


Write today for complete details on Globe-Wernicke 
Automatic Record Control which will be given with- 
out obligation. Address: The Globe-Wernicke Co., 
Visible Record Division, Cincinnati, Ohio. C-3. 


Globe-Wernicke 
VISIBLE RECORD 
Wilomatic 


a2ia22WITH 


@ CONTROL asee 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen tim 1 International Bridge and Whist Championships 
« this department of Jud erstand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has said: “Sidney 

Lens is wdoubted the most remarkable the world has ever known.’ 

Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer questions 


tion and Contract 


POST-MORTEM at Bridge is not 
necessarily the aftermath of 
every game where husband and wife 


have a slight difference of opinion. It 
is true that the after-game discussion 
is usually referred to in that lethal 
but 
deadly weapons are brought into play 


phraseology, occasionally no 
—except the tongue. 

Sometimes the argument is just a 
bit witness the 
between the Smiths and the 
It was the rubber game at Contract, 
and Mrs. Smith dealt in the South po- 
sition: 


premature, as game 


Browns. 


© o 
107642 





The Bidding 


SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
2 Spades "Pass 3 Spades Pass 
b Hearts Pass 5Clubs Pass 
5 Spades Pass | 6 Diamonds| Pass 
6 Spades Pass | Pass amet Pass 


The demand system of bidding was 
used, with Ace showing, after the suit 
was agreed upon. It will noted 
that the lowest ranking Ace is shown 
first, irrespective of the suit length. 
If North, at the second bid, had de- 
clared “five Diamonds” instead of 
“five Clubs,” it would have denied the 
ability to win the first trick in Clubs. 

The four of Hearts was the opening 
lead, and when the dummy went down 
Mrs. Smith was visibly annoyed. 

“My dear,” and Mr. Brown cringed, 
“why didn’t you go to the Grand 


be 


provided correspondents send stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 


Slam? I gave you a Demand bid and 
showed I wanted a slam when I told 


you I had the Heart Ace.” 


“Sweetheart, I couldn’t bid a Grand 
Slam with only three of your trumps. 
If I had——” 

Mrs. Brown, at East, interrupting: 
“Do you mind playing it out?” 


Mrs. 


without deigning to glance at Mrs. 
Brown: 
“My love, with all the stuff you 


hold, how do you think I could pos- 
sibly lose a Grand Slam? Any dumb 
fool on 

Mrs. Brown: “Do you mind playing 
it out?” 


Mr. Smith: “Dearie, if you have the 


ship, why not bid a Grand Slam your- | 


” 





self? 

Mrs. Brown: “Do you mind playing 
it out?” 

Mrs. Smith: “My angel, any man 
with the intelligence of a rabbit would 
know that your hand is so big e 

Mrs. Brown: ‘“‘Would 


playing it out?” 


I’m not a mind-reader 





you mind 


Mrs. Smith: “Can’t you see, Irene, 


that it’s a lay down for the thirteen | 


tricks? But if you wish—— 

Mrs. trumped the Heart 
and, after a careful survey of the ex- 
posed declarer’s hand, led back a Dia- 


Brown 


mond. Now Mr. Brown trumped and 
returned another Heart, which his 
partner took and permitted him to 


cash in his last trump. 


“Down five hundred,” purred Mrs. 
Brown. 

“Censored,” said Mrs. Smith. 

* * * 

If the Smiths had been able to re- 
strain until the deal had 
been played out, it is quite likely that 
East, after trumping the Heart, would 
have returned a Club. Such play 
would have permitted Declarant to 
fulfill the contract in lieu of going 
down three tricks. 

Moral: 
finding. 


themselves 





Smith, spreading her hand | 


Don’t hurry with fault- | 
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WRESTLING 

“TONIGHT 


Ada. 









“Gosh, that reminds me—I’ve got 
a date with Betty.” 
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\ — 
\ % 
a 
‘i <0" 
exe 
- Victim or Avto 
¢ Smasu—Hey! Got 


an extra parach ute? 








The girl who was told always to keep 
one foot on the ground. 

















JUDGING“ BOOKS 


QGueruenn’s “The Weatherhouse’”— 
— Uncut Scotch novel, picturing a 
quiet Highland toon in all its rough- 
ness of exterior and softness of hardy 
heart. The dialect will help polish off 
vour accent for Scotch jokes, if you 
are still addicted. 


Alec Waugh’s “Hot Countries” 
The lesser of the Waugh boys tours 





the tropics to dance-time, inspecting | 
the world of the shifting torso through 


a rose-colored porthole in the first 
cabin, high hat being notably present 
in all Waugh’s observations. Sophis 
ticated travelog (Gawd! what a 
phrase!), we hails it. 


Erskine’s “Uncle Sam”—In which | 


toaring Jack Erskine blows some 
wind into the pantaloons of the sym 
bol of this great, free R.C.A. Repub 
lic and presumably motivates your 
Unele Sam to life. But to us it’s just 
that much more congressional record, 
wife-baiting and which-what. The 
dear Professor Erskine was once a 
man of parts at Columbia University, 
where he strode with a slightly tinted 
nose in the clouds, professorial feet 
slightly above the ground and enjoyed 
the terrified respect of undergradu- 
ate Bernard Shaws and T. S. Eliots. 
Alas! now the good professor has 
been cut down to becoming an ordi- 
nary novelist, faced with the necessity 
of turning out one a year. How the 
mighty have fallen! 


Laughlin’s “So You’re Going to 
Germany and Austria”—A new addi- 
tion to this excellent handbook series. 


fairly giving a fellow an elephant | 


thirst reading it and setting him look 
ing over the North German Lloyd 
sailing dates. 


Parker’s “Secret Envoy’’- -Not at 
ill bad comedy of the social life of the 
lobby at Washington with its eternal 
spying at dinners for political futuri- 
ties that will affect the price of rad 
dyios in lesser Manchuria. 


Walpole’s “Rogue Herries”—Ro- 
mantic yarn of the lusty days of 
Queen Anne, written especially for 
you who like Walpole sadism. 


Means & Thacker’s “Strange Death 
of President Harding’ — Unsavory 
tory of how the Great President of 
the Republican Oil Wells speeded to 
his Maker. For those who wish to do 
extra-curricular Winchell reading. 


Temple-Ellis’ “The Man Who Was 
There”—Stock English ready-made 
mystery story for the Arbuthnot fans. 
It doesn’t miss a shocker trick and ac- 
tually has a caricature of an Amurri- 
can who says “sure” continuously. 

—Tep SHANE 











WHAT'S WRONG WITH THIS PICTURE ? 


NOTHING...IN 1890! 


The Gay Young Traveling Salesman pictured above was quite a 
catch, back in the Mauve Nineties. A stylish dresser . . . a snappy 


traveler. His trunk was a gayly slatted, iron-bound chest. His bag 
a jaunty valise. 


But today’s another day. Luggage has grown up. Changed with 
the fashions, like clothes, automobiles. The modern luggage—best 
interpreted by Hartmann—is almost exclusively “Wardrobe”. 
Marvelously convenient. Lighter, stronger. And as colorful and 
smart looking as your clothes. 


50 Hartmann different sizes and models to choose from. Colors 
galore. Priced from $35 to $400. At the Better Shops and 


Department Stores. Hartmann Trunk Co., Racine, Wisconsin. 


ARTMANN 


TRUNKS 


A Hartmann Matched Group in Tan Canvas 
Grain Ducord with sporty Regimental Stripes 
is extremely smart. $35 to $225, 
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TRANSIENTS 


Hotel Seward is located in the heart of 
‘Uptown Detroit.” 

S xty per cent of its transient business 
represents people who make Hotel 


Seward their home every time they | 


visit Detroit. 


The reason for this commanding evidence 
of popularity transcends the inducements 
of good rooms. . . food and service. 
Removed by but five short blocks from 


the General Motors and Fisher Buildings 
and within ten minutes of the principal 












automobile and manufacturing plants, it is 


regularly chosen by hundreds of transient 
visitors bent on enjoying the manifold 
conveniences of a preferred location. 


600 units 


all with tub and shower outside 
exposure and two or more windows. Rooms as 
low as $2.50 


S 


. Suites $6.50 and upwards. 


HOTEL 


ewar 


W. E. SNYDER, Manager 
SEWARD AVE. AT WOODWARD—DETROIT 



























yo? 


* Look 9 Ha cel! 


“Very good, George. 


The receipt for th’ final payment on our house! 
And now help me decide where we'll spend 
the summer.” 





And another Redskin bit the dust. 





“Sh-h, sh-h, precious; look at funny, funny mans.” 
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Nathan Recommends 


“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield The Good 
yok as visualized by the dumb darkey A 
ising and original fantasy 

‘Uncle Vanya” (Cort)—Jed Harris’ fine 
‘ k! , excellent! 


tion of the Chekhov pla tly a B I 
June Moon” (Broadhurst)—St the funniest 
r of the ear 
‘The Last Mile” Harris Still t best 
lrama of a number ears 
‘Strictly Dishonorable”’ Avon)—Upstairs 
| j f 
down a speakeasy ymedy 1 
liquor | 
‘Simple Simon” (Ziegfeld) Ziegfeld and Ed 
1 combine to turt i ga and 
Sens o' Guns’ Im " Jack Donahue 
ng his way throug an entertaining 
ng | 
“Strike Up the Band” (Times Square) } 
y Clark is the big dish here } 
‘Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyri Fu it 
expense f Americans it Paris, as if 
didn't have enough expense there already 
“Flying igh” (Apollo The monkeys | 
the medico skit are tl high spot | 
Nathan Recommends—with | 
} 
Reservations | 
‘The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)—Er 
pleasant comed but Bi Brady should 
t compar It's letting dowr 
‘It's a Wise Child” Belasco)— Periodical] 
‘ and ym A aft T 


“Bird in Hand” (49th Street Drinkwater 


Oo. K t the mpany has acquired 
fever 
“Street Scene” (Ambas lor)—The play 
it it was, but the acting troupe and hand 
g of the tage hav got 
‘Topaze” (Music Box)—A good perfort 
Frank Morgan in a Frer medy 


lerat 
lerate 


Rebound” (Ply: 
entert 


aining 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


‘Journey’s End” (Miller)—Not to my taste 

t ther are t se who see virtues in it 
‘Hctel Universe’ (Beck)—A specious gin 
‘Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—A 

ntal chowder-party 

“Subway Express” (Repu! )—The most per- | 
tent of the year’s 1 1 myster play | 


— \ 
mn 
/ 

I. E. Paramore, Jr., reports on the 
‘ctor who came to Hollywood with a a 


——— See eee eS 
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HUMILIANT 
HUMILIATING 


LE MOMENT 


(THE MOMENT) 


When your cheval 
refuses the jump and you neatly describe 
a perfect parabola in the air. retain 


your sang-froid (pronounced composure) 


be nonchalant . .. 
LIGHT 
A M U RA D 


VA, 
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DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS) 
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etter of recommendation from a 
Broadway manager. The letter con- 
cluded: “He plays Hamlet, Macbeth, 
Shylock and billiards—billiards best.” 
Dairy Mirror 
Primo Carnera, the Italian giant 
prize-fighter, is going to have a lot of 
hands, now that he is 
being forbidden to fight in various 
states. And, if it is true that postmen 
vo for long walks and sailors row on 
park lakes in their leisure hours, he 
will probably attend all the summer's 
faney diving contests. 
-N. Y. Heratp Trispune 


time on his 


A newsreel shows students at Mi- 
imi University going down in diving 
gear to study marine life on the ocean 
floor. Or maybe it is people who 
bought lots going down to look for | 
them. 








Detroir News | 


24-30 
Do you know a cynic JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 
scornful ? 18 East 48th Street, 
% New York, N. Y. 
Give him Judge! ee 
Would you heal his manner 
; Oh, magic concocter of laughter 


mournful? 
Give him Judge! 
For the kicker 


and jest, you be the doctor—come on, 
do your best ! 


who is 


[1 104 Regular weekly visits (2 years)...... $7.80 
chronic [) 52 Regular weekly visits (1 year)...... 5.00 
With a temper that’s cy- 
° NAMO nnn ccccceceereeeseeeeseesseeeeseeeseseee 
clonic 
It’s a never-failing tonic— AGUrOSS .. nc caeesnvccccceeerecesceseesseseseses 
Give him Judge! City ae Wr atatnntenncses 
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Deep 
points 

or 
round... 


| Swank 

| Keeps 
the 

new collars smart 


Tue more modish soft-collar ad- 
dicts have found the modern way to 
keep a good collar down. Swank! 
Swank doesn’t pin collars, but holds 
them trimly and securely. 
time and temper; doesn’t perforate 
your collar or jab your neck. If 
your dislike for old-style collar- 
pins has induced you to wear soft 
collars untidily, Swank will change 
your mind. 

Swank comes in plain or en- 
graved designs; gold-filled or solid 
gold. 50c to $5. See it at your 
jeweler’s or men’s shop. 


SWANK 


LOOKS LIKE A PIN BUT ISN’T 


Made by the Baer & Wilde Co., makers of 
Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons, Attleboro, Mass. 


Saves 











JUDGE’S 
CROSS -WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


contains more than 6,000 humorously clever 
definitions that would make Noah Web 
ster turn over in his grave. Edited by the 
staff of Jupce, the originators of humorous 
puzzles, it contains 50 of the 
best cross-word puzzles that have ever ap- 
peared in JuDGE. 


And when your self-control f 
and you just can't stand the suspense any 
longer—you can turn to the back of the 
book, break the seal and compare your an 
swers with the correct ones. 


cross-word 


rsakes you 


The attractive cover was designed by Ruth 
Eastman Rodgers. There are humorous 
titles and clever captions on every page. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


.. You'll never have so much fun or get 
o many laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 


5-24-30 


Please send me .. copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, 
for which I enclose $ 


Name 
Address 


City State 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 157 
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H. W. Perkina, Chicago, Ill. 


Horizontal 


Here’s something to kick about (pl.). ~ 

This may be straight or crooked, but is often on the 
square. 

Don't put this against your house, 
may lose it. 

These might change the present tendency in women's 
clothing. 

Short measures. 


it’s possible that you 


Some women do this with a lipstick. 

\ picnic gate-crasher 

When better women are made, this is what men will 
keep them in. 

The childhood home of Bacon. 

It's open season on pedestrians here (abbr 

This is sometimes covered with feathers, but it makes a 
queer-looking bird 

The first letters of simplified spelling 

This was a favorite pronoun of H. Rider Haggard 

4 great necker. 

He lives on the fat of the land 

It’s a cinch you can see through this if you're not 
blind. 

\ woman never brags about these (abbr 

What every woman is before she marries 

Used extensively in construction of domes 
freely. 

Villainous laughter. 

We'd like to see this on all our bills (abbr.). 

This has a red skin even when young and green. 

What our last week's salaries are. 

This should be chalked up. 

A small beginning. 

They do this at a trial. 

This comes from contented cats. 

This may be guilty or not guilty but not necessarily 
the truth 

To the manor born. 

These made a hit with the High Hats on Fifth Avenue 
last winter. 


often too 


Vertical 


This is a sthbborn thing. 

You'll have to dig for this. 

A mark of approval. 

Small fry. 

Low life (abbr.). 

This is off in Chicago. 

When these are high, your spirits are low. 
Most people have nothing here to brag about. 


” 
v 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle 


0. You'll find lots of these on some family trees. 


1 

11. 1 may be wrong, but I think 
12. What chorus girls can alway 
l 


3. Form of address, practically obsolete, whict 


with bustles 


it's wonderful. 
s do, and how! 





, 


dey 


15. According to the newspapers this is always innocent 


usually gets it in the neck 

20. Some lost this in the stock 
laundry 

2. We breathe through these. 

24. This is the limit. 

25. Found at the printers’. 

26. Two of these make somethi 
Lucky. 

26 Something odd in Scotland. 

31 The little brat next door, 
mother. 





market, and other 


ng to reach for instea 


according to his ace 


s4. This was taken up to the Capitol last week 


35. What a prodigy is. 
‘6. This port in a storm. 


37. What the Prince of Wales will do if he does ar 


knitting. 
39. As slippery as greased pigs 


at the county fair. 


41. Vagrant offspring of the most casual amours. 


43. Lair of the family beast of t 
45. Dear to a boy's heart. 
47. Army Orders (abbr.). 
48. This loops the loop in Chic 


yurden. 


ago. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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“T think we’re 
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ne arly home. 


That cloud over there looks familiar.” 





OFFICIAL ESCORT 





LL GET) 
HiM FOR.YA, ) 
LADY! 
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VAG, 





















GLEE CLUB 
ENTERTAINS 

THE FLAGPOLE 

SITTER 







A LUNCHEON 
ENGAGEMENT 








A PENT HOUSE 
ROMANCE 























New York’s Sky Cops on the Job. 
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F you rush through meals, as 
most of us do, you ought to do 
| something for your digestion! 

It’s so easy—chew this delicious 
pepsin gum that Dr. Beeman per- 
fected to aid digestion! 

For over 30 years, millions have 
enjoyed the healthful effects of it 
—and the pleasant flavor of it... 
and the smooth-as-velvet texture of 
it... for Beeman’s is every inch as 
delicious as it is healthful. 


BEEMAN’S 


/,/PEPSIN GUM 





aids digestion 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


pable cast keep “The Furies” in mo- 
tion till the end, which—while it is no 
overwhelming surprise—is worked out 
with sufficient skill to keep you 
amused. 


TH revue type of talkies, such as 

(to name the worst one) “Happy 
Days,” starts with the snobbish pre- 
sumption that any movie star can get 
in front of a camera and mimic some 
other movie star and thereby be up- 
roariously funny. The producers go 
on the theory that if they throw six- 
or seven-million-dollar stars together, 
the effect is so breath-taking nothing 
more in the way of material is neces- 
sary. “Paramount on Parade” ex- 
plains itself. It is as clubby and just 
about as funny as the after-dinner 
speeches of a cloak-and-suiters’ con- 
vention. If all the celebrities on 
Broadway got together and slapped 
each other on the back before an audi 
ence that paid real money to see them 
they'd need a police escort to get out 
of the stage alley. The boys can’t get 
over the fact that some of their work 
ers can actually dance a little and sing 
on key. When the novelty eventually 
wears off we can expect something in 
the way of entertainment. 


eet 

The Prince of Wales has agreed to 
take the presidency of a professional 
golf association. Oh, well, in the 
spring all golfers feel that way about 
their game. —N. Y. Sun 


























Assent-Minvep Carpenter—Funny where that bloomin’ plank I was 
planing went to. 


No Fare 

The pretty young kindergarten mis- 
tress had been telling her pupils all 
about the winds, their power, different 
effects and so on. “And, children,” 
she went on enthusiastically, “as I 
came to school this morning on the 
top of the bus something softly came 
and kissed my cheek. What do you 
think it was?” 

“The conductor!” cried the chil- 
dren joyously. —Sarnia Osserver 


Jack Dempsey is planning to hunt 
big game in Africa, having apparently 
abandoned his big gate hunt here. 

N. Y. Heratp Tripune 





“My wife says if I don’t chuck golf she'll leave me.” 
“I say—hard luck!” 


“YVe-es. IJ’ll miss her.’ 


—Lonpvon OPINION 
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Passinc Suow 


Step Up, Ladies; Win a Baby 
Doll 


(Continued from page 6) 


The other prizes include the cash 
register on which Edna Ferber wrote 
“Cimarron,” an buffet 
supper tendered to a group of glass 
blowers during the Crimean War, and 
four quarts of kumys, or mare’s milk. 
The latter is a delicacy among the 
Bulgarians, so it would be a good 
thing to stuff in your carpet-bag it 
you are going to simmer in Bulgaria 
this summer. 


almost-new 


So start puzzling your 
little pates, palookas, and let’s clear 
up Mr. Whalen before we start on 
Mr. Hays. 


A dispatch from China tells of a 
tribe in Manchuria who never li 
down. This means, I take it, that 
heavyweight pugilism in that country 
is still in an early stage of develop 
ment. -AKRON Press 


Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of 
this issue, send them to JupcGe 
and you will receive $5 for any 
that we are able to use. 


The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 
Peter G. Krajei, Jr., Niles, Mich. 
Ben Lichtenthal, Riverside, N. J. 
John R. Clark, Boston, Mass. 


H. B. Snyder, New York City. | 

Sergt. V. C. Faulstick, Kenilworth, 
Ill 

, 
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A Home Movie Camera 


to make a living record of 


the many happy days that 


lie just ahead ... 


—_— be silver and china and 
glassware that sparkle. Perhaps even 
a gift of jewels. As each comes, she'll 
look at it and admire it, and exclaim her 


delight. 










But then comes a movie camera. That’s 
different! “What a pe *rfectly wonderful 
present! Who sent it?” 


All ready to take movies of the wedding. 


The bride... the bridegroom ...a_ bit 
bewildered. The honeymoon. . . in liv- 













ing motion pictures to keep and cherish 
all through life! 

Yes, a movie camera is quite the most 
welcome of all wedding gifts! 





But be sure it is a Ciné-Kodak—the 
a st of home movie camefas to oper- 
With it, any one who can press 

a pe. and look through a finder can 
take successful movies—black-and-white 


or in full color. 


Developing is included in the original 
film price. And, with the Kodascope, the 
pictures are projected on a home screen 
as easily as playing a phonograph. 


Any Ciné-Kodak dealer will gladly 
demonstrate the Ciné-Kodak and show 
you Kodacolor — home movies in full 





The bride with stars in her eyes.. 


color—on the screen. See the Ciné- 
Kodak, Model BB, f.1.9. It comes 
in attractive shades of blue, gray, 
brown, also black. Price, with case 
to match, $140. Other Ciné-Kodaks 


for less. 


Kodascopes for as little as $60. 
Complete outfits for as low as $143. 
Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


‘ine-hodak 


Sin up lest of Home Ih. ovie Cameras 


. the wedding day . 
. recorded in motion pictures to keep and cherish all through life. 














..the honeymoon 


CINE-KODAK 

MODEL BB 
with f.1.9 lens, ! 
for making home 
movies in either 
plain black -and- 
whiteorfullcolor. 














The cigarette that 


puts a spark of 


pleasure in every 


passing moment. 
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